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ACT   III

SCENE I

PfilLAMINTEj AuMANDE, BfiLISE^ TRISSOTIN, L'ISPINE

PHIL. Ah ! let us sit down here, to listen at ease to
these verses^ they should be weighed word by
word.

ARM. I am burning to become acquainted with them.

BEL. And we are all dying for them.

PHIL. Whatever emanates from you has charms for
me.

ARM. There is no other delight to compare with it.

BEL. It is a dainty repast offered to rny ears.

PHIL. Do not tantalise our eager desires any longer.

ABM. Make haste.

BEL.  Cease this delay and hasten our joy.

PHIL. Sacrifice your epigram on the altar of our
impatience.

THIS. Alas ! it is but a new-born babe, Madam. Its
fate should, assuredly^ touch you, since it was in
your courtyard that I was delivered of it.

PHIL. That you are its father is sufficient to endear it

to me.

TBIS.  Your approbation supplies it with a mother.
BEL. How witty he is i

SCENE II

HENRIETTE, PHILAMINTE, ARMANDE, BELISE,
TRJSSOTIN, L'EPINE

PHIL. Ho there! why are you running away ?
HEN. For fear of disturbing so sweet a conversation.
PHIL. Come nearer and join with all your ears in the
pleasure of hearing marvellous things.